YOU  CAN*T BE TOO  CAREFUL	igi
on like this now ? I've got to do what I can for you and sec
you're not put upon. But this can't go on. No. . . . And
now, young man, what's all this about the household accounts
and not letting your wife have a penny ? "
" S'my money," said Edward Albert.
" Not if you owe it, young fellow my lad ; not if you're
under an obligation. No. There's such a thing as a reglar
housekeeping allowance and she's got to have it. To cover
breakages and reasonable wear and tear as well as the trades-
men's bills."
" / can pay those," said Edward Albert.
" You'd better settle the amount, whoever hands it out.
And if she handles it then there won't be any need for argument.
And there's such a thing as a fair dress allowance, per month
or quarter, and no decent husband refuses it. And there's her
private petty cash for incidental things. You want to be a
decent husband, Tewler, so far as it's in you, and all that
much, no gentleman can refuse. There ought to have been a
proper marriage settlement before you rushed her into all this.
Better late than never. The rest of your money is your own
money to do exactly what you like with. So now how do we
figure it out ? "
" Aren't I to have a voice	"
" No," said the Inspector, calmly but dreadfully.
Something remotely like a gleam of humour appeared
in the big man's manner and even something in the nature of
sympathy. " I've got no .reason," he said, " to befriend you,
young fellow, and you aren't the sort of person anyone would
naturally take a fancy to, but I do know something of this
daughter of mine—and her mother—and the sooner you fix
up this particular business, exactly and for your own
protection, mind you, for your own protection, the more you'll
want to thank me later on. I suppose you're ordering things
from the tradespeople ? " he said to Evangdine.
u Naturally," said Evangeline.
" There you are ! " said the Inspector.
Edward Albert could have eaten at home and saved all
that much money.

